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of & Kentueky feud hatred trans
planted i & desert onsis, where a man and a
woman, turned privnitive Ly neoessity, come at
last to love as intensely as they had hated, -
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the praccfulpees and
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Tt of the low, wide gap in the
-4

1 4
Wng by as she leaned agninst 1
ped Mitle being, with dark-
Y and halr of glossy black,
ehlldinh joy mroused In her
+ by the stream, the balny
ne, and the amell of spring,
L utterly oblivious to & low,
murmur that came from far
’: Bhe even falled to hewt A
An of whiatling from the malus
1 back there behind her,
@ whistler was young John
nt, of the foarless tribe of Ghent,
too was barefootad, sun-tanned,
sturdy, Me wia s handsomne
ogling of his eclan, tall for hin
frmly muscled well bullt, and
ng upon him a youthful alr of
endenge, He came up the path
he siamside lelsurely, pausing
coaning to whistle from time to
the better to wulch some fit-
Lid or & squirrel swiftly mov-
i the trees,
mosaed In his allent pcheme of
‘ation, he was presently startled
» low, Increasing murmur of
er, He ran a litle forward,
ne close-growing woods, %
swollen stream,
moment he detected nothing
curve beyond the ialand,
suddenly discerned two
it once—the figure of the
i the foot-bridge, and a
all of waler, foam, and logs
downward through the
m all the confusion of &

» on the bridge, looked up in
v i 6 the frothing onrush of
iy t. In its irresistible on-
. loge pitched and leaped
#ned whales, Fascinated,
(consciousness of the peril
i ie was involved, she made
Wi to leave the bridge.

g Gat off!"™ yelled younm

i e top of his volce, He

as fast as he could

R d the bridge, but the tor-

r ran faster. It struck

Sructure at its {sland end,

Jalonk its length. It hurled

. pand wolfifh waves and riotous
dies against it

A grinding sound arose on the
r volume of roaring, crunching
and seething. Loxs came thers ond-
wine, sidewise and quartering. HSome
were merely plunging, while others
leaped cloar of the water's anarchy
and charged Uke monsters stampeded
{4 panie,

A herd of them dived beneath the
bridge and one shot half way out
tpon 1t. Then the struoture went
‘down, It buckled llke a thing of

© straw, Bome of It merely crumpled.
The land end appeared to melt in
the torrent.

Judith went down with the floor-

““ ing, atill clinging to tho rall, A ten-
foot section beneath her feet was
bodily lifted by some of the logs and
thelr burden shot along down tho

¢ ‘stream, with more logs leaping be-
fors them and others nosing from the

i)

4

Young Ghent bad halted when the

17 bridge collapaed.  Much us he loved the

| river and its springtime fruightage of

iy logs, he gazed n diead upon this mad-

‘1 ness. He had quity expected to behold

pome tragedy— the grinding up and

|| sinking of the pilo.¢ of bridge whereon
the chilld was riding

1 He maw her tall and immediately rine

4 .Agaln. A braver, finer little figure he

knew he should never behold \n &ll his

fifs. The something thut rose In his

_beylsh broast was warmer than meco

“Hang on!" he cried abovo tha roar,
and leaping with youthful temoriiy out
/ upon the nearcst g, he sped /iko some
eonfident anlmal from ons 1o another
f  of the heanng wonsters thl ne cama
4 e the rmaftllke float wheie Judith

~  slung, and caughbt ber in his arma
1 Together thuy swept on tremendous-
‘| 2 w17, the place of bridge with its railing
Bow canted slartngly up in the air
It lurched to go under, ita edge at
caught by some’, “werful un-

r

ptow, sucking at ity\bull, and the
fwe young ersatures together
9 a log.

"Comse enl Now! Quick!™ oried

bay, in some swift-mads decislon,

Oeasrighi br BAwaid ) Cisde
CNAPTER |,
The Waye of Nalure,
the eharm and beauty of that perfeet day of spring, de

wlory of the aflornous whes young

dohn Uheni and Judith Halnss wore Lo mest (o the way of hines
Bateful, there was latent thrent with brewing viclenos impending
"

wae red with tragedy, where the (henis and Mainsses
were ol Seud. It was all & world of tender greons, with biue and white Cor

hills to the north Aowed the river,

Ball-wiy wp to e thickly woeoded banks, and bearing great loge
o lnmberman's harvest—in herds and in paits upon 1te surging bosom.
slresin was divided at the head of the valley, and a partion erdl.
larger than & fair-sized brook, bul now quite & turbulent stroam,

pwept ajentically around & wooded

sonsldarabls dimensiona This lsland was connsated with (he

ne

oms of the loge In e current

af

W by & fool-bridgs, rustic and slight,
o &

sturdy, outdoor ehild of tweive, barefootsd, barchended, and
clad, was standing slone upen the rustlo bridge, watehing the logs
he mil, Whe was a handsomes, well-

The log they were riding sank beneath
the surface with thelr welght To
another and another of the plunging
pack they sped, making toward (he

mainland as twy wenr, |

A rod from the whore & log end
rone bodily, ten feel high above the
floud, and riding thus almost srect,
rammed half {ts longth aorces the
trunk of an old fallen trem that lay
slanted down upom the bank,
stantly the log herd was divided by
thin obstacle,

wkill when this sudden manoeuvre
cast them further out agnin, with &
vivlent commotivn abaut them,

The Loy falrly hutled his small
companion from thelr tempaorary
resting place to the steadier footing

of a team of larger logs that nomed

through the pross side by side, In
the second that Judith caught her
balance on the palr, however, a wide
gap openod botween herself and the
boy and Into the bolling flood he
pitched headlong. He weat Jom-
pletely urider,

The gap was awiftly cloalng, like a
mighty palr of jaws, when his hatlegs
head reappeared above the waves.
Judith kneit quickly, caught him by
the halr, dragged him towards her,
clutehed him also by the collar of
his coat, and, exerting her utmost
strength, hauled him full length upon
the logs.

Ho was up In a second, unhurt,

“Now's our chance!™ he ecried
nloud, and lfting Judith stoutly, as
he had before, leaped with her quick-
ly from ona uprearing log to anoth-
er, where thoy grounded on a sloping
spit of sand, and fetched her, half
tuiling, to the land,

They ran well up from the mad.
ness Of the flood, and turned to watch
it roaring by, The boy pressed his
hands upon his halr, expelling the
water. Then looking falrfly at the
girl at his slde, he amiled In frank
admiration of her courage,

Bbe looked at him with equal can-
dor, & dumb declaration in her eyes.
They, had never met before In all
their lives, but the world had become
thelrs In & second. It was not a long
lcok that they thus exchanged, for
the boy becamo a trifie embarrassed.

Bhe came closer to his side and
gazed upon the rpiver, Then she
glanced at his handsome boylsh face
ugain, and presently once more al
the torrent. Her hand went to his,
unashamed, and his fingera closed
promptly upon It

“] knew you'd get me back, just
as soon as 1 saw you coming' she
sald, in & tremulous utterance. *I
was scared before that”

"Oh, iU's ensy to run on the loge”
be replied, "You oap sed how close
they are together.

After o moment of watohing ths
fust-moving jam of tortured monas-
ters Judith tightened her hold on his
hand.

“Let's go up and sea the river,"” aald
the dripping boy. "It must be lots
biggoer than this®

Judith was more than merely will.
ing. Bhe was happy—intensciy hap-
py=-with this wstrong, unboastful
youth, Bhe hed never experienced
su~h o feeling before In all her sturdy
young life. Bhe mnestied hor hand
even closer In lis, and sllently they
started, side by alde, thelr eyes to all
intents and purposes directed to the
flood, thelr senses warmly centraed on
eagh other,

The pathd where the stream was
divided made a bend toward the bank,
to avold an exceptionally dense growth
of bushes,

Around this bend came the boy
nnd the girl, shyly daring to leok each
other in the face. They atill held
hands, Neither of them chanced to
sco & man in the pathway just ahead,
where he stood looking out upon the
river,

He turped alertly as the two young
belngs Approached him and instantly
an angpy scow! of passionate smotion
wathered on his brow,

*Judith!" he shouted at the sirl

Judith dropped her comrade's hand

T

Yaune CGhent and Ju.
dith bad approached the bank with|
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her uncle, He glared at the youthtul
palr forblddingly.

“80," he sald, curling hia lip in a
scorn that Judith could never endure,
“this 18 fhe pride of & Halnes—hold-
Ing love-sick hands with o Ghent!™

Both the young belugs were silent,
They edged a little apart, Judith
could scarcely reallee the full signif-
cance of all that her uncle had sald,
A Ghent at her side!—a member of
the hated clan at war all thess yoars
with her tribe! It seemed prepos-
terous—Iimpossible,

The glamour of her recent rescus
from the river was still upon her, In
her bosom there were stiil the warm,
sweet pulsations of a newly awakensd
emotion, Bhe looked at her boy com-
panion inquiringly, mcanning his
handsome young face for the sign of
some deep-lald inigquity of spirit.

Bhe was only a child, at the verge
of womanhood; she had been matured
only in loathing of the Ghents, but
this young knight had saved her life.
Bhe had given him more than child-
ish gratitude. Bhe wanted the right
to trust him, to love him with &} her
warm and vigorous pature, Bhe felt
she must ery out the atory of his
cournge—the deed he had done—and
clear him from the wccusation of be-
ing one of the Ghents,

But the boy himpself, abashed to
have beon thus discovered in his fAirat
young heart emotion, and chagrined
to learn that Judith was a Halnes, re-
colled from her presence and an-
swered her look with & stare that
wounded her irrevocably.

The moan remalned accusingly be-
foro them,

"Why don't ye Kkisa him?" he sald
to the giry, adding humilintion to her
already unbearabls condition of mind,
“His uncle only killed your grandpe.
Why don't you tell me you love him—
1f that's whut it's come to with your
meotings?”

The fact that a MHaines had nlso
slaughtered n Ghent was not absent
elther from his memory or Judith's,
but |t served to Increase rather than
diminish hils resentment

His taunts bit far deeper into
Judith's young heart than anything
else ho could have uttersd. If only
thera had been some appeal, some
softnoss of light, In her young de.
liverer'a eyes! She might hiave for-
glven him his tribeship even now,

But there was nons, He had been
far quicker than herself to feel the
sting and i) reallze all i it meant
to have been so disgovered hand ln
band with a member of the bated
house with which his tribe were at
feud, His oyes grew more hard and
acousing; his face was flushed with
shame and bhoyish .nger,

The words that her uncle had spoken
burned hotly In Judith's ears
was young Ghent's attituds, how-
ever, that turned all her previous
ardor back upon itsalf. Revuision of

Hip orm ol eiroled Judith's walst in baste. The man before them WaS fegling set in upon her terzibly. Be-
¢

vause slie had loved her young chams
plon but a moment earller, sl began
t¢ hatp him now,

“Wall" sald her uncle. to Judith,
ag before, “If you're golng to kiss
hitn goodby for the day, you'd better
it about it now.™

Judith turned, with her face close
Kidden in her arm for teariess shaie,
and stumbled off through the woods
in the direction of her hume.

Halnos took one last mnlevolent
Idok at the boy, “If ever 1 cateh you
with that <hlld again,” he sald, “I'm
going to forget you ain't & man.” He
followed Judith, elenching both his
fists.

CHAPTER 1
The Heritage of Hate.

HE summer, with its heat and
its lubors, brought many Ir-
ritations to the clans ot feud
in the valley, and when It
had gone it left no balm ia
the houss of either Halnes or Ghent.

The days of harvest, when they
came at length, brought new aggra-
vations to the warring tribes. Fore
tent was rife In all the alr. Then It
came at last—the merclless hour of
tie long-embittered feud—and the
sounds of the shots and the amoke of
the guna went floating Away on &
scene ironlcally peaceful.

Qut of a cloudless sky the sun poured
a radiance carcssful and comforting.
In & cloverfleld a fow red cows ware
feeding homeward; and above an
orchard, out beyond, & thin blus
colump of smoke was lUfting—the
evanescent banner of & hearth-stone
and & home. It was toward this habig-
ation that Judith Halnes was blindly
hastening, Her cyos were wildly star-
Ing, her dress was torn, and with all
her strength she woas dragging an
emply rifle, mugzle foremost, through
the brush,

Bhe did not cry, though her wide-
open cyes beheld nothing in all the
world save s scene in which the fligure
of her father lay loosely prostrate on
the earth, with a bullet through his
heart, back there behind her In the
furrow. Hhe did not know, however,
that her Uncle Mose had been mortally
struck, of that two of the Gihents had
been glalp by her Kinsmen in the Aght

Panting, and making a strangs, dry
sound of grief and apprehension, the
child came abruptly out of the growth
of trees and shrubs to find herself con-
fronted by the last dreadful scens of
tho tragody.

Her uncle, dying in the vary act, hut The girl had not even been made awnré

florcely viodictive to the end, was
drunkenly pursuing young John
Ghent, who ran before him helplesaly,
The man had & hand axe olutohed In
his relaying fist; the lnd was utterly
defenseloas,

Judith beheld young Ghent trip on
A& rogot and plunge headlong to the
earth, The wounded man behind him
lunged forward and threw himself
down upon his victim. [lis dylng so-
tion followed qulckly. It was a viclous
but weak attempt st & terrible deed
with the axe. ‘The effort cost him the
last red spark of life.

Then the boy strugeled out from
bencuth the leaden welght, his hand
to his juw, which was savered In
twaln, and came running toward the
plice where Judith stood, with blood
swiftly flowing between the @Gngers
pressed agninst his face,

The meeting wan not to he avolded,
Young Ghent was making for his sla-
tor's home; Judiith gould hardly have
moved to save her life, Hhe stood her
ground, atill clutehing the wuscless
rifle, and the Yoy approached, behald
her there, and halted momentarily,
Thelr ¢hildish glances et in & chale
Jenge of hutred,

They stood thus exchanging the
poison of the feud for fully & minute;
then the lad passed on, and Judith,
dropping her gun, ran with all her
strength and all her foar to the bovse
bayond the orchard,

In the days that followed thers were
prayera to God in the houses of both
Huines and Ghent, left barcly ten-
anted, for greatar power with which
to hate and destroy. Judith was
rchoolod in flerce antagonism sgainst
the ¢lan and friends of all the Ghents;
young Juhn was hoaled on hatred and
the madness to exact an saye for mo
eve from his neighbors,

His wovered Jaw wan knit a trifie
erookedly: a doep red scar to the left
of his chin lent to the lad's fine coun-
tenance o sinister expresslon, like the
hall-mark of tragedy and passionate
emotions,

On his chin ha bore that scar de-
fantly, determined that no persistent
growth of beard should conceal It
from the world. This waa his nign of
the dott he owed and the hatred he
bore to all the tribe of Halnes—who
must ona day pay him drop for drop
of his blood,

Hoe and Judith had rarely met when
At lust his wish for & modern educa-
tion had taken him far from the
woods and mouninine of Kentucky.
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of his depariurs, and meantime, despite
the passions of both hoersell and her
mother, nuture had lald certaln wom-
anly beautios upon her day by day.
Bhe had evolved to a majesty of phys
slcal gharen Inseparable from feml-
nine health and strength,

Hhe was exceptionally handsomae, in
a sombre, tragio manner that was
splendid to bahold, The sternness of
her level gase bestowed a dignity and
oxnltation upon her sxprdssion that
stamps an unusual type. Neverthe-
lean, wo thoroughly bad abhorrence of
the Ghents been infused In the our-
rents of her life that neither the bur-
geoning of womanhood, the fnal
death of her mother, nor her own de-
parture from Kentucky to return no
more, could allny thut bitter passion
within her breast

Thus thay two had lived and grown
their ways—the boy and girl, the
youth and mald; and now at last tate
had appurently divided foraver the
man and the woman with the heritage

of hatley
A environment, after ysars of
wandering, and opow a
lonsly man in all the jostling throng
of slghtsecing poopls at the exposition
to which he had come through curi-
osity, moved alinlesaly outward
towiurd a distant exit, through & nar-
row atreet of atiractions, and felt
hlimsclf woaried and satinted utterly by
the miiva and miles of displays and
marvels past which bhe had loltersd
for ten long bhours of the day.

The alr was stifiing, Men, women
end children wore overhoated, dusty
ang iruscible. The sun had descended
Lahind a gilded dome, loeaving banks
‘t frowning ciouda In the sky (o press
the nultry heat upon the earth,

Ghent firmly shouldered his way to
the outermost edge of the torrent of
human belngs and made progreas
more rapidly, Presently he halted,
There, abuve the top of a fence sur-
rounding a large lnclosure, he baheld
the monstrous dark aphore of a cap-
tive balloon, a fascinating objeot as it
bulged against the sky, slowly, ma-
Jestically oncillating ns It tugged and
strained at s moorings,

A man outslde wan raucous.y bawl.
ing an Invitation to the horde to en-
ter and explora the upper reaches of
the planet, The view, the safety, the
sensation and thoe thrill of o wonder.
ful ballonn ride—all these and more
ware fluently deploted, and, what was
more to the purpose, the balloon was
“going right up."

Whether an old-time boyish longing
or & hunger for cleansr air and slava-
tion lay at the root of his impulss

CHAPTER L.
A Second Meeting.

T the end of & certain late
summer afternoon, John
Ghent, far out of his true

renlurea
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|
hent melthor hnew nor tngutred  Ne
lw’ Aetetmined 1o e et onie the
(movel delight of & Witing seny Trom
the snrth. Mo bouabl & st and
passnd within, Anding mach 0 the
virre apparstus sbwul 1he caplive {9
gond hip ewary sepscs Ly firah wnjuy -

ment
The balloon was & hugs cobirivanes,
Imprensitg (Thent ae an anbmal sighl

Bave dons, sidiessly swaying back shd
Porth ke g capnd Laast pacing the soR
foce of jle DArrow Bouse In & REVer.
ending  restiessness  of  spirit. The
bkt was sufMctanily large (0 aoosm:

wodate & number of passetgern, bl o
(presant It contalned two persohs wily,
'a woman and the regular atiendant

The woman, whose baok wes turned
toward Ghent, was lslking te friands
i the ground  twe other woman, whe
ltlier luoked the gourage or the desire
1o undertaks the ascension, The
| woman passcnger was tall auperily
moulded, nnd bore esrtaln unmistak.
abda slgns of youth, despite the ol
st her face wan pot o be seen,
| AR oMoial, eager o geL RWAY to his
dinnor, approached Ghent brusquely.
Lovie yow're goin' up, @0 10 he sald
“1 min't goln’ (o wall here all nlght”

Ghent promptly sntered the basket
and turned about (o walch (he anglne
and the men.

“Lat her go, Harry,” sald the oMcial,
wnd instantly, as if in the joy of actlon,
]ihu grent bog slendied and bogan w
rinn
| To Ghent It seemed that the earth
ln-nwllr sk away in & qulet, orderly
manner, broadening out and flattening
| down with & sort of terrestrial anima-
itlon new to his ken. His lungs filled
| with uncontaminated alr. Joy leaped
in" his breast. He gased out alar to
the smoky city that bad given birth
to this dream-areation below him,

He finally wheelod sbout to be-
hold the scens unfolding on the fure
ther side of the world they were
stepdily dessrting. The young woms
an passenger was still absorbed I
gasing out upon the earth planet rolls
ing in apace bensath har vislon,

fihe, too, pressntly thought of the
vlew which the further side of the
car must be affording. When sha
tufned she and Uhent wers face to
face. e was momentarily consclous
that o magnificently handsome young
woman with dark gray, deep sel eyes
and. the binckest of halr was staring
at him with & look of asingular in-
tonsity, Then he knew that her
strong right hand was slowly becom.
ing u fist, and ha felt mome flerce
hurtling of antagonism spring from
her belng and give him chullenge
where he stood.

It was Judith Haines vefors him.
ghe had changed remarkably, while
he had not.  She knew him instantly,
and he was utterly lgnorant of her
{dontity. By the scar on his jaw, by
the light In his eyem DLy the unaltered
shape of his mkull and face, be had
buon revealed—the boy she had hated
all thess years more thaa she hated
cither deadly sin or hell

Her look beld him motionless. He
neither comprehended nor
whist it slgnified to feel such & soorn
#nd asbhorrenos instantly direstsd
upon him by s woman strange 1o his
uoqualhtunce,

How long the two confronted eanh
other thus across the frall structure
that held themn, neither was ever to
know. Thelr exchange of mental and
paychological fulminute was inter

rupted by & stharp sxclamation of the fires

guard

He sald; “Good Lordl™

Quent started like & creature ate
tacked from an unsxpocisd quarten
He saw the attendant's face abruptly
blanch, Then the man leaned far out
over tha car edge and bawled at the

“top of his lungs:

“Pull her downl Pull her down,
Hank! For God's sake, pull ber
down!"

A terriflo flash of lightning and a
roar and detonation like the sudden
exploglon and rending of the very
firmament came out of the aky. A
huge black mass of clouds had swept
upon them, driven by & oyclone of
wind, lousnd at last upon the sultry
upper reaches.

Ghent beheld a cheap frame bulld-
ing on the sarth below suddenly scat-
tor Into & thousand separate planks

and scantiings that hurtied sway and
upwird like & fight of unheard-of
monpnsters, A gyrating storm had
struck 1t and torn It lterally Inte
fragments, all of which were fAung
wloft In & maelstrom of dust and
smoke that rushed toward tha great
halloon with a speed and fury indes
seribable,

Gne of the demollghed bullding's
soctions of roof wis driven end fore.
most upward through the ale,  Just
below the basket it struck the rope
that' anchored the tugging balloon to
wolid earth and parted its Alres as
It might have cut the merest strand
of soap. The rotating alr torrent
pounced upon the helpless bag with
i Nercensss not to be resisted,

The car was tiited as it might have
been by a landslide. The sttendant,
still leaning far out over the basket's
edge, let out one tarrible shrisk whea

bia balance was losl and )
stiaignt downward wrapped |
whisiwind's confusien, . |

Wilth wus wid oap the -
shol wpward nding the winslh BB
& bubble o (he waves, and spingl
b buosant fury wilh ihe twisl of
ealacipsmie  air The
Wravens cnveloped avarpibing
With Lightning, resr and
for s wild companions, the
#an ship wes buwisd
westward, Lew laing aew
duwnward, and rising sues
the yiter confusion of the slarm.

The man and the woman
abruptly loft together in the oar y
vaught st the basket
¢ ve Lheinsslves from death,
hat bad boen snatobed frem hig
al the Brdt mighty pouses of
vyclons.  Judith's was
hor now a8 she clung to

Homes of her halr was
the rocte in the vielenss
The voils upon her
unvraided.  MHer
whipped about her
tangied In the ropes
the husket, Hhe held
strength te her place, st
Ghent, half In hatred, ha
ue if sha fejt him in some way
spunuible for all this prodigious might
and wrath of the slamanta

Uhent recognined hor wuddenly n |
the midst of his awift convietion that !
disaater and death wers thelr
The wildness of her aspect, as ones
again she faced him with voth death
prosence and death-menace in (be
they breathed, had restored to
memory the ploturs of a white-
ohild with & rifle In her hands
ing in his pathway and finging
hatred upon him from her eyes,
out In the feld lay four
two kin of his kin and two
olan, and the feud
ended.

He knew her by ihe
mouth, the blackness of
the undying venom in har
He knew hor, and loathed
tensely, with matured
hatred that ocould live
thought of the storm
scheme of destruction
aould devise.

»

£
51'
g
i

i

i
i

bead
long

s
i

Eti
iis

3
i

i

i

man
clun
siil) raming

3

4
2
EY 5%

¥
£

+¥g
]

a
—

£
£

11k
T

E

58
11

T

I

yoa, aven God Mimasslf—all ware for- o
gutten lo her meatal processes as ahe
nuu “lh?‘:lm . %
lite to bate bim; she X
that she ' g0 o8
Yo .
this Creature, Jobn Qhest. . 5

%

thus to his company out
feud with naked all
fury of the slements and in all

wolation of the heavens

On opposite sides of the
two human balngs continued to
with a hatred greater than the raging
storim between them,

CHAPTER IV, ;
A Duel of Wills,

LL ni'h‘ the ‘-
aloft upon the sea of agi-
tated alr, hurled onward  #
with ths storm. Al night
the two antagonised belngs

olung to opposite sidea of the baskel,
wrapped o the utter blackness of the
universe,
When the first faint streaks of day-
light invaded the wind-awept heavens
Ghent was seated in the oar, stariag
into the gloom with sléepless syes,
his body, arms and legs half deadoned
by the strain and the long-continued
fixity of a cramped position, He had
not .le‘gt throughout the night, He
koew that Judith had sise remalned
awake and sharply alert in il her
penscs, Bhe, llke Gheat, had a0~
tuated by one great instinet -
pelf-preservation, '
Earthward there was nethi
ble save billowing clouds that
reflected the portent the
The roaring of the gale
Ancolte, wes bross
ute, wias bro
by the creaking of
sirained at & alight

. the
rom :no with
elling

. r. o




